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ThTragedUtf 

To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitors are. 

They fliall not liuc within this world I fweare* 

But I will haue them ifl once know where. , 

Vncle farewell, and couGnadue, 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooue you true; - 

Di». Come my oldcfonne, I pray God make thee new. 

Exeunt. iJMdnetjtr'Pierce'ExtoHfifc, 

ZxtoH Didft thounot marke thcK.whatwordsheipakcf 
Haue I no friend will rid me oFthis liuing fearci 

Wasitnotfb; 

Mdu Thcfc Were his very words. 

Extott Haue Ino friend quoth he? he fpake it twice- 
And vrgde it twice togither,did he not? 

Mdn Hcdid. 

Exton And fpeaking it, he wilhtly lookt on.me. 

As who Ihould fay, 1 would thou wert the.man, 

1 hat would (huorce this terrour from my heart* 
Meaningthc kingatPomfret^Gome letsgo, 

] amthe kings friend, and will rid his foe* ^ 

Enter Byiehardnione, 

EJeh. I haue beene fludying how I may 
This prifon where I liue, vnto the work 
And forbecaufe the world is populous, 

And here is npta creature bue my felfir, 

1 cannot do it : yet lie hammer it out. 

My braine He prooue* the female to my fbule» 

My Ibule thefathen and thefe two beget 
A generation of flilbbreeding thoughts: ' 

And thefe fame thoughts people this little world, * 
jn humors like the people of this world: 

For no thought is contented : the better fort, 

As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 

AVith fcruplei, and do fet the word it felfc 

.Againft the word>as thus; Come little ones, & then againc 

It isas hard to come,as h>r a Cammell 

To threed the poflerne ofa finallnecdles eie: 

.XhQUghtstcnaingtoambitiontbeydo.plot* .. . . 

vn« 


Vnlikely wofiders : how thefe vaine weakc utiles 
May tcare apaffage thorow the flinty nbs 

Of this hard world my ragged prifon walks: 

And for they cannot die in that owne pride, 
Thoughtstendingto content flatterthcmleluci, 

bat they arc not ihc fir ft of fortunes iraues^ 

Nor fhallnotbc the laft like feely begg^s, 

Whofittinginthc flockes refuge their fharae, 

That many haue, and othersmufl fcttlicrc. 

And in this thought they find a kind of cafe, 
Bcaringthcifovsincmisfortuncsonmcbac c 

Of fuch as haue before, indurde the like* 

Thus play I in one petfon many people, 

AndnoMContcnKdi 

Then ttcafons make me wilhroy fclfe abeggar. 

And fo I am : then crufliing pcnunc 

Perfwadesmel wasbcttet.whcna king. 

Then am 1 kingd againe, and by and by, 

Thinkc that I am ynkingd^by Bullmgbrookc, 

And flrait am nothing. But what ere I be, 

Nor l.norany man, that butmanxs,. 

With nothing lhall be plcafde, till he bceafdc, ^ 

With bcingnothing. Mufickc dolhemc. the mufike^Utet , 

Haha keepetime, how fowre fweete Mufickeis 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept, 

So isit inthe mufike of menslwcs^ 

And here haue I the aaintineffc of earn 

To checketime broke «i a difotdcrcd ftring,. 

But for the concord of my Rate and time. 

Had not an care to heare my true time broke, 

Iwaflcdtirac.andnowdothtimewafteme: 

For now hath time made me his numbnngclockc; 

Mv thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they larre, 
Theirwafehes on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my finger like 

Is pointing ftill, in ckanfing them from tcares. 

Novyfw,thc found that tclks wU« 
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